
Jamie Learns How To Make Ice
T Was u iiui. jiiv w.if, ...

Jamlo was barefooted, arcsscu in
overalls and lov-ncck- ol wulst, so

ho was very comfortable, but

lllll

..tun In hn fnlllllV Was llOl.
i n. ,1.,,, Vnrn Inn

...no k Kim nir llln
nt grumbling at tlio heat.
Jamie was playing in mo saim iim
tho shady back yard wncn suuuemj

o heard tho clatter of a heavy wagon
ut on tho street. "Hero comes tho
o mnnl" ho shouted, and up ho

, -.- 1 n iit in rrt n. littlelmi pi iiiiu i n j w n " -
Irxft rtt Arc in stick.
Mlko, tho Ice-ma- n, tossed him a nico,

lear lump of Ice, as no grippca m.i
ongs Into tho big squaro to tako Into
hn'housf. Oh. my! but that little pleco

a 11.1 nnnil in .T fl tTl f I Oftu rtitrwH Mllrn Into the

n Ktirknd his ICO.

"Thnro'a that boy eatlnc tnat airiy
pa neain!" Xora cried, as sho saw Him

"niHv. nothing " retorted .miko,
i ii.. i t,tv v Iin Vinat nrirl

5 i . .m VrtM "ThatLiLLiiifc; u, viai i i w y i v ...... -

m Is mrvilo of clean water, 1 11 havo
fa 4r I'nnW!"

"iriih!" trrnntpfl Norn, 'and run 01

owa can't mnko decent ice, if you

"Ammonia!" Mike sniffed. "Much
.1 . . 1 p I r Innl "Vrt nm

monla over Beta near that ice, .Nora
dear," ho said, oa ho tried to chuck her
under tho chin and got a slap for his
nalns.

Jamie stood looking on, ins eyes dik
and round, as tho two talked about
making Ice. Mike slammed tho screen
door and started down tho walk, but
Jamlo caught his arm.

"Oh Mike!" ho cried. "Do you really
make lco?"

"Well, I don't exactly, but we do up
at tho plant, Jamie," Mlko answered

"In this hot weather?" Jamlo asked
"Sure! Hot weather Is the tlmo that

people need Ice," Mlko paid.
"Why. I thought It had to bo cold

weather to make lec you know, win
ter,"

Mlko laughed. "Say, kid, you get
your motlier to bring you up to tn
plant some day and we ll show you
how to make ice In hot weather," and
he yelled to his horses nnd was gono

Jamie ran in to nnd his mother. "Oh
mother," ho cried, "Miko says they
make Ice in hot weather do they,
really?"

"Why, of course, Jamlo," hla mother
answered.

It seemed a strango thing to Jamie
nut ho had learned that tnero were
many things In tho world that seeme
ptrango until they were explained by
grown-up- s, then they were not strange
nt all. So ho told his mothor about
Mike Inviting him to come to tho plan
to see how lco was made, and she
promised to tako him sometime.

So ono morning they got on the car
.nd went to the lco plant. Jamlo ex

pected it to bo very cold and Insisted
upon taking his sweater. His mothe
let him tako it, hut she smiled. When
they got there It did not look ono bit
liko tho North role, as Jamie expected
It to. It was Just a plain-lookin- g build-
ing. They wont into tho ollico, where
Jamie's mothor oxplalned their errand
V a hot-looki- man In his shirt
Jleeves.

"Certainly," ho said, as he slipped

OubPuzzle

WOK I) SQUARE.
No. 1, To peel; No. 2, Dry; No. 3,

Outside of a largo fruit which grows
on the ground; No. 4, Circular motion
of air or water.

DIVISIONS.
1. Divide tho fruit of a trco of the

East Indies and get a human being
and a word meaning to depart.

2. Divide corrupt or barren In two
parts nnd get to Join or put together
and a word meaning gono before.

3. Divide a charge for a firearm In
two parts and get a wagon with two
wheels and the top of a roof.

4. Divide a severe trial in two parts
and get a preposition and a business
transaction.

Answers.
WORD SQUARE PARE

ARID
RIXD
EDDY

DIVISIONS: 1. Mango Man-go- . 2.

Addled Add-le- 3. Cartridge Cart-
ridge. 4. Ordcal-Or-de- al.

,
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his coat on. "I will bo pleased to
how tho boy how wo mnko lco In hot
cathor." So they went from tho
lllco Into tho plant.
The floor was made of many wooden

lids, each with an Iron ring In tho top.
Tho gentleman picked up ono of theso
lids and they looked into a squaro box
made of heavy tin which was full of
water.

"Where do you get all of tho
ater?" Jamlo naked, and tho gentle

man replied: "Out of tho hydrant.
It Is Just tho kind that you drink, only
much cleaner, for wo got out all tho
Impurities before wo freeze It."

How?"
By boiling It," tho gentleman said.

"How long It take to freczo these tanks of Into lec?" Jamie.

Jamlo tried to ask a questions these tanks of Into Jamlo
nt onro. so tho gentleman got some wanted to know.
chairs and they all sat clown while ho
tried to explain Just how ico is made,
so that Jamlo understand.

"Now, Jamie, you know how hot
you get you run and play?"
Jamie nodded. "Well, In order to run
and jump, you have to uso a certain
amount of energy that Is, strength.
And that strength or energy uses up
so much heat out of your body. That's
tho reason you get hot. Do you think
ho understands that?" ho asked Ja-

mie's mother, who said, "l'cs, I
so." So ho wont on: "That Is, In or-

der to do any kind of work, a certain
amount of Is used up."

"Yes sir," said Jnmio. wondering
what that had to do with lco.

"Well," tho gentleman went on,
"Everything has a certain amount of
heat In It wood nnd earth and water

In fact, everything. You can't al-

ways feel It, but it is there Just tho
same. It is called latent heat. It Is a
sort of sleeping heat.

"Well, all this water that wo run
Into theso tanks has a certain amount
of heat In It latent heat. If tho heat
wcro taken out then it would be cold.
For cold Is really tho absence of heat.
Do you understand that?"

Jamlo nodded. yes! When
anything Is cold It has no heat In It."

"Exactly. Now, wo want to mako
this water so cold that thro will be
no heat loft In it. So this is what wo
do. Wo mako something work and
uso up tho heat that is In tho water.
So tho water gets very cold the
heat Is taken out of it and then It
freezes."

"What do you mako work?" Jamie
wonted to know.

"Ammonia gas. Wo squcezo that
ammonia gas by machinery until It be-

comes a liquid something liko water.
Of course when wo stop squeezing It,
it tries to go back to a gas again to
expand Just like a rubber ball does
when you stop pressing 1U"

"Yes sir!"
Tho gentleman went over to ono of

tho tanks filled with clear water. "Do
you sco this muddy-lookin- g water nil

SE.ASnORE.

Hesslo nnd Tommy nro having a Ann tlmo at tho MmHhoro. They nro
wpertlng ono of their playmates who has not yot appcurod. Can you
Ind her by cutting otit and correctly putting togcthor tho black pieces?

around theso tanks?" ho (inked. "That
Is brine water with a salt In It and It
Is kept very cold by ammonia liquid
working to get back to Its gas form.
It takes tho heat from tho water In
tho tanks, then tho ammonia liquid
uses up that heat as fast as It can. Ho
tho water loses so much heat that It
becomes very cold and froczes. This
brlno is about 14 degrees, which Is
about as cold as a sharp winter day.
So of course tho water surrounded by
this cold brlno freezes and makes lco."

"Docs tho brlno over froczo?" Jamie
asked.

"No," the gentleman replied. ''That
Is not cold enough to freeze brine."

"How long does It take to frcezo

docs water asked

dozen water lco?"

could

when

think

heat

"Oh,

when

llttlo

"About forty hours almost two
days," the gentleman told him.

"Seems to mo the ammonia has all
the work to do," Jamlo said, thought- -

I

so

can be.

o
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LMOST every one likes pets and
nothing adds to the

of a place with
grounds more than a resident

family of seml-tam- o birds. It Is diff-
icult to find any of our feathered
friends which will meet the foregoing
requirements better than the Whlto
Fan Tall rigeons, They aro easily
tamed, make charming pets, and their
snowy forms fluttering about through
the trees or walking deliberately and
proudly upon the grass aro extremely
picturesque.

There Is a great variety of pigeons
and even tho commoner ones are most
Interesting. They all belong to tho
family Thoso native of
tho temperate regions are very so-

berly colored being brown, grey,
black and white, or mixed colors.
Thoso native to tho tropical regions
aro moro brilliant nnd show tho
brighter shndes of bluo and rich pur
ple. Other pigeons on tho Orient
aro very vivid in hue. They show
green, yollow, orange, red, bluo and
violet colors In their feathers, rigeons
live upon fruit, grain nnd seeds. Their
meat Is very delicious nnd tho young
pigeon or "aquab" Is often raised for
markot. There nro throo hundred
species of pigeons

Tho early historians of America tell
of tho natlvo pigeon grew nnd
abounded In this country, especially in
tho Mississippi Vnlley in tho early
days. Sometimes thcro would ho ns
many as a hundred nests In a single
tree. When a column of them many
miles In length and a mile' In width
was encountered It would drown tho
roport of guns. When tho birds Fet

ALWAYS OBEY MOTHER.
THINK it very wise of you

To do what mother says to do;
If mother tells you not to swim

With Tom and Bob and Joe and Jim;
Then speak up bravely like a knight
And say, "I won't 1 It isn't right 1"

And if they call you "Fraidie-cat,- "

And "Scaredie-crow- " and "Silly-ra-t I

And say you're just a baby yet,
You at them and don't forget,

boys who mind their mother's
may

Be presidents some future day!

And boys who fib and run away,
And boys who never can obey,
Are quite unworthy even when
They grow to be the size of men

So just remember what I say:
It's always noble to obeyl

fully. "Nora says tho lco Is Just full
of ammonia," he went on.

"Nora, whoever sho Is, Is mistaken,
for tho ammonia never gots near tho
Ice," tho gentloman said, laughing.

What a boy!" laying his hand on
Jamie's head, "Ho's got something In
here, nil right."

Jamio's mother thanked tho gentlo
man kindly for his trouble, and then
they went home.

All the way homo on tho car, Jamlo
talked about making lco In hot
weather, asking question after ques
tion until ho was satisfied. When they
got home, ho ran out Into tho kitchen.

"Nora," he called, mako Ice
out of water that's puro by making
ammonia work very hard nnd tako tho
heat out of tho water and when there
Is no heat left tho water freezes nnd
then It is ice!"

Solution to Seashore Puzzle.

&EJTLTS RIDE

Qty'e See tie ?h tony
fe's proud c&s he

With A3 c&terpiliar pony -
He taAes ride, you see.

plctur-esquene- ss

Columbadle.

known.

which

smile

That

"They

to

tled down In largo numbers upon a
tree the weight would sometimes be
so heavy as to break branches. Tho
early inhabitants killed them In great

numbers.
Tho Carrier Pigeon Is especially In-

teresting. Thoso who rnlso them stnrt
to train them to rarry messages whon
they aro very young. They tnko thorn
In a covered basket away from the
homing plnro nnd set them free. They

LMSN and Arthur wcro playing
"Hop-Scotc- as happily and
peacefully as you please down
in their own backyard, too!

when "Muster Hobby" had to come
along, vault tho fence, givo them a
florco look nnd demand, "What you
kids think you're doing!"

Which remark was quite typical of
"Muster Hobby." That wasn't his

m -- z --own

nopiilns Lightly from One Squnro to
tho Next.

real name, of course, for It was Rob-

ert; but everyono called him "Bluster
Bobby" behind his back for, alas,
Uobcrt was a good bit of a bully, a
blusterer and a "bad boy."

He loved to "pick" on smaller boys
and mako them do his bidding; and
he never overlooked an opportunity to
pull a girl's hair or say something
mean that would mako her cry.

So to return to our story on this
particular afternoon when he had In-

terrupted tho pleasant tlmo Ellen and
her little brother Arthur wcro having,
neither of them answered his remark.
They were taken so by surprise and,
to tell the truth, they wore afraid of
him, his reputation having travelod
far and wide over tho neighborhood.

He fixed his gaze upon poor Arthur,
"Hey, you!" ho exclaimed. "Lost your
tongue, huh? I asked you what you
were doing!"

jFfispony trots go tuellou knouf,

His heart is fitted ivith .

But now Joya turned woe.

His eteedgoea up a tree

BIRD PETS - PIGEONS

Pride Before the Fall

seem to havo a remarkable instinct
for finding their own family and they
speedily return. Every lesson they aro
taken a little further away until they
will return swiftly flvo or' alx hundred
miles, traveling on nn average of about
twenty miles nn hour.

In early times these strange postal
clerks wero largely employed to carry
messages from ono part of tho coun
try to tho other. Somotlmes falcons
used to chnso and wound the faithful
pigeons. They have been known to
carry messages of 30,000 words In
length. These wero so arranged as to
be enlarged by photography by the
ones who received them. During tho
Selge of Paris communication was
kept up with tho outside world by tho
means of pigeons.

These gontlo birds mako delightful
pets nnd tho rarer varieties may be
procured from pigeon fanciers. As
thoy breed several times a season, tho
original prlco may bo made up by tho
salo of tho young birds. It Is not diffi-

cult to mako a pigeon house. It
should bo roomy nnd comfortablo ns
they aio rathor largo birds. It Js well
to arrange a light, open-ai- r piazza of
lighting porches about tho roof and
projecting from tho floor of tho houso
fo that tho Inmates may sun them-
selves at their pleasure, or alight upon
theso perches as they roturn from an
aerial excursion.

Tho Whlto Fan Tails nro very at-

tractive, both when nt rest and whon
Hying. Almost any boy could mako a
pigeon houso' as good as tho ono
shown In tho plcturo if ho had the
mnterlal and was handy with tools.

"Playing Hop-Scotch- ," answered
Arthur shortly, In a levol tone.

"Hunh! Nlco game for a boy to be
playing, ain't It! How do you play tho
thing, anyway?"

"Oh, would you really like to
know7" Ellen spoko up brightly, hop-
ing that by being plcnsant to him ho
would, In turn, act tho same way and,
maybe, enjoy tho gamo with them.

"You see," she hastened to explain,
"we'vo marked these squares on tho
ground, and then I tako this stone and
stand here and toss it Into one of "

"Aw shucks!" Interrupted "Bluster
Bobby." And rudo boy that he was
he kicked the stone which was lying
on tho ground so hard that it dlsap
pearcd beyond tho fence. "You don't
havo to have any stone to play this
game. Whyn't you tell me that you
try to sec how far you can hop on ono
foot, without telling mo all about that
old stone? Now you watch mo I'll
show you how to play this gamo? Say,
do you know how far I can hop on one
foot?" And he paused impressively
for reply.

But Arthur merely continued to
stare at him and Ellen looked away.

"Why why," said tho bully, "I can
begin hero and hop into every squaro
without putting my other foot on tho
ground not even once!

"Wou wouldn't you get tired?'
Ellen ventured to ask in a weak voice.

"Get tired? Hunh! I should say not!
You don't know how good I can hop,
you don't. Why, I could hop from
here all the way to China and back
again, If I wanted to!"

Arthur looked at him quickly. "How
could you cross tho ocean?" he de-

manded.
For a moment "Bluster Bobby" was

puzzled; that question seemed to "take
tho wind out of his sails," as tho say
ing goes. But ho recovered quickly
and scowled at Arthur. "ShucKsi
That'd bo easy! Why, I'd Just swim
across the ocean, l wouiui i never
tried hopping on water, but I guoss
I could do it If I had to!"

help it!
"What are von laughing nt?" de

manded tho bully

pl:

IKE a ship's great sail,

The spread his tail:
He remembered every word

That he had
Calling him a wondejrfui Nrd.

then and vain,
He said to the crana
"Look at me, dull thing,
You've no color in your wing
While I am robed like a king."

Said the crane, " 'Tis
I have no hue,
But I can soar away

mm

i

Oh, nothing," Arthur answered
lightly, "only I was Just wondering
how long it would tako you to swim
tho ocean ami how you'd got some-
thing to cat and drink. I guess the
ocenn Is moro than a thousand miles
wltlo and "

"Is that so? Is that so!" exclalmod
their tormentor. "Well, I wouldn't
mind that. I could swim a hundred
miles In ono day maybo a thousand
If I was In a hurry. Hut I'd tako It
easy and and I'd carry somo sand-
wiches on my back and whon I got
thrlsty I'd Just drink right out of the
ocean all I wanted to!"

"It's salt water!" cried Arthur, "You
couldn't drink that!"

"Oh yes I could! I liko salt water,
I do! In fact, I ncvor feel like I've
had a good drink if it hasn't got any
salt In it. Say, want to see mo hop all
around thoso squares? I bet you I
can do It a hundred no, a million
times! Hero goes!"

And "Bluster Bobby" started off,
hopping lightly from one squnro to the
next, a look of scorn on his face. He
made tho circuit In a moment or two;
then ho started around again but not
so fast this tlmo. Again he returned
to his starting placo and began tho
third lap.

But ho wasn't hopping In a lively
manner now. Indeed not! Ho was
panting for breath, his faco was
flushed nnd the foot he'd boon holding
off tho ground began to feel as though
It weighed a ton.

ho leaned down,
put tho foot on the ground and began
to feel with It.

"You're tho ground!" cried
Arthur. "That Isn't fair!"

"Hunh!" gasped tho bully, though
he hadn't much breath left with which
to gasp. "Is Is that so? Well, I'm
not! I I I'm Just tying my shoe!
Guess I I got a right to to tie my
shoo, ain't I?"

Ho straightened up much relieved
by even this brief rest and began to
hop again.

All of a sudden ho uttered a shrill
cry, and went down In a heap. Ha
lay on the squirming and
twisting and grabbing at his foot (the
ono ho had been on) and
shrieking in agony.

Ellen and Arthur rushed up to him.
"What is tho they both

"Oh oh h!" yelled the bully. "I
I'm going to die I'm going to die!
I I broke my foot off! I know 1 broke
It off!"

Arthur looked down, but tho foot
was still firmly attached to tho leg.
"No," ho said and he just couldn't
help "no, It Is still on. I
guess you must have sprained your
ankle."

"Oh! ouch! Oh help, help! Oh my!

Arthur laughod. Ho Just couldn't

stopped,

touching

ground,,

hopping

matter?" ex-

claimed.

grinning

Somehow

Oh my! Get a Doctor!" yelled "Bluster
Bobby," his bluster all gone, his cour-
age oozing out at every yell and his
whole demeanor that of tho coward ho
really was at heart.

Just then tho children's Mamma
camo rushing out to sco what was
tho matter. And she picked up "Blus-
ter Bobby" and carried him into tha
house where, it was found, ho had
suffered nothing moro than a sprained
unkle and not badly sprained at that!

Do you remember tho old adag
about Prldo going before a fall? Well,
It seems to fit in right here, don't you
think! For "Bluster Bobby" certainly
was boastfully proud, wasn't he? And
ho surely did both actually an
so far as his Pride was concerned.

too, It's always that way.
Brag about something, nnd Invariably
It isn't lone beforo everyono knows

In a florco tone. that you were merely bragging!
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THE PEACOCK AND THE CRANE.

peacock

overheard,

Boastful
sandhill

true
brilliant

Suddenly

fall,

GARRETT
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Over the mountain! gray,
To greet the dawn of day:

And my clarion call
Is heard high over all;
As through the summer night,
I take my circling flight,

By the moon or stars' soft light j

In the cool, sweet air,
For me no danger there;
While you for your defense,
And your beauty's recompense,
Roost on the barnyard fence."

The moral is in the ancient words,
"Fine feathers do not make fine birds.


